LETTER  III.

July i4th,   1786*

T DINED and supped yesterday with the Duke. When we
I rose from table, after dinner, he took me aside to the
window, where we conversed for about two hours,
with* much reserve at first, on his part, afterward with,
more openness, and at last with an evident desire to be
thought sincere.

An expression of esteem for the Comtc cle Vergemies,
and fear for his approaching retreat, gave occasion to
this private conversation. The expression alluded to was
immediately followed by the question (which was asked
in a tone of affected indifference, and betrayed a very
strong degree of curiosity), (<No doubt M. cle Rreteuil
will be his successor ?J> The Duchess was of our party.
I answered, lowering tny voice, but articulating with
great firmness, <(I hope and believe not ^ It was after
I had said this that he led me to the window, at the far
end of the apartment. He presently began to converse,
with all the energy which his slowness and native dignity
admit, of the inquietude which the Germanic body could
not avoid feeling, should M. de Breteuil, who was at the
head of the Austrian party, and who has long been a
servant and friend of the Cabinet of Vienna, succeed to
the place of first Minister.

I replied (speaking of the Comtc de Vergennes with
every respect, and of the generous and pacific intentions
of the King with great confidence) that, should the Comtc
de Vergennes retire, it would probably be of his own
free will; and that no one would have greater influence
than himself in the choice of his successor; that con-
sequently, whether he remained in office or went out, the
first Minister would not be of the Austrian party; and,
though most assuredly the probity of the King, and the
morale of his politics, would continue to render the eon-

(22) project of drawing inferences from the numer*
